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A SHORT 


' CHARACTER | 


King Crue II, Sc. 


Printed from the Original Copy. 


a HAVE pitch'd on this Cha- 
y racter of King CHAK LEs the 
Second, not for his being a 
Ring, nor my having had the 
Honour to ſerve him; the Fir/t 
of theſe wou'd be too Vulgar a 
Conſideration, and the other too Particular. 
But I think it a Theme of great Variety, and 
whatever is wanting in the Writer, may, I 
hope, be recompenced in the Agreeableneſs 
of the Subject, which is ſometimes enough 
to recommend a Picture; tho? ill drawn ; and 
to make a Face one likes, oft'ner look'd on, 

than the beſt Piece of Raphael. | | 
B E 0 


4 2A ſhort Character of 

To begin then, according to Cuſtom, with 
his Religion, which ſince his Death hath made 
ſo much Noiſe in the World ; I yet dare con- 
fidently affirm it to have been only that 
which is vulgarly, tho' unjuſtly counted none 
at all, I mean Deiſm. And this uncommon 
Opinion he owed more to the Livelineſs of 
his Parts, and Careleſneſs of his Temper, 
than either to Reading, or much Conſidera- 


tion; for his Quickneſs of Apprehenſion, at 


firſt View, could diſcern through the ſeveral 
Cheats of Pious Pretences; and his natural 
Lazineſs confirm'd in him an equal Miſtruſt of 
them all, for Fear he ſhould be troubled with 
examining which was beſt. 
Ir in his early Travels, and late Deſigns, he 
ſeem'd a little byaſs'd to one Sort of Religion; 
the Firſt is only to be imputed to a certain 
Eaſineſs of Temper, and a Complaiſance for 
that Company he then was forc'd to keep; 
and the Læſ was no more than his being tir'd, 
which he ſoon was in any Dithculty, with 
thoſe bold Oppoſitions in Parliament, which 
made him almoſt throw himſelf into the 
Arms of a Roman Catholick Party, fo remark» 
able of late, for their Loyalty ; who embraced 
him gladly, and lulPd him afleep with thoſe 
enchanting Songs of SoVERE1GNITY and 
PREROGATIV F, Which the beſt and wiſeft 
Princes are often unable to reſiſt. 1 5 
Ax p tho! he engaged himſelf on that Side 
more fully, at a Sea on when 'tis in vain, and 
; too 
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King CHARLES, II. "2 


too late to diſſemble, we ought leſs to won- 
der at it, than to conſider that our very Judg- 
ments are apt to grow in Time as partial as 
our Affections; and thus, by Accident only, 


he became of their Opinion in his Weakneſſes, 


who had ſo much endeavoured always to con- 
tribute to his PO WN E R. 

H E lov'd Eaſe and Quiet, to which his un- 
neceſſary Wars are ſo far from being a Con- 
tradiction, that they are rather a Proof of it; 
ſince they were made only to comply with 


| thoſe Perſons, whoſe Diſſatisfation would 


have proved more areaſy to one of his Hu- 


mour, than all that diſtant Noiſe of Cannon, 


which he would often liſten to with a grear 
deal of Tranquility. Beſides, the great and 
almoſt only Pleaſure of Mind he ſeem'd ad- 
dicted to, was Shipping and Sea-Afairs ; which 
ſeem'd to be ſo much his Talent for Kzow- 
ledge, as well as Inclination, that a War of that 


Kind, was rather an Entertainment, than any 


Diſturbance to his Thoughts. 


Ir he did not go himſelf at the Head of 


ſo magnificent a Fleet, 'tis only to be imputed 
to that Eagerneſs of Military Glory in his Bro- 
ther; which, under the Shew of a decent 
Care for preſerving the Royal Perſon from 
Danger, engroſs'd all that Sort of Honour to 


himſelf, with as much Jealouſy of any others 


interpoſing in it, as a King of another Tem- 
per, would have had of his. Tis certain, no 
Prince was ever more fitted by Nature for 
5 1 - His 


6 A ſhort Character of 
his Country's Intereſt, than he was 1n all his 
Maritime Inclinations ; which might have pro- 


ved of ſufficient Advantage to this Nation, if 


he had been as careful of depreſſing all ſuch 
Improvements in France, as of advancing 
and encouraging our own: But it ſeems he 
wanted Fealouſy in all his Izclizations, which 
leads us to conſider him in his PLEasUREs. 
WHERE he was rather abandon d, then lux- 
zrioas; and like our Female Libertines, apter 
to be perſwaded into Debauches, for the Satis- 
faction of Orhers, than to ſeek, with Choice, 


where moſt to pleaſe Himſelf. I am of Opi- 


nion alſo, that in his later Times, there was 
as much of Laæineſs, as of Love, in all thoſe 
Hours he paſſed among his Miſtreſſes; who, 
after all, only ſerved to fill up his Seraglio, 
while a bewitching Kind of Pleaſure, called 
Santring, and talking without any Conſtraint, 
was the true Sultana Queen he delighted in. 


HE was ſurely inclined to Juſtice ; for no- 


thing elſe wou'd have retain'd him fo faſt in 
the Succeſſion of a Brother, againſta Son he was 
ſo fond of, and the Humour of a Party which 
he fo much fear'd. Iam willing alſo to impute 
to his Juſtice whatever ſeems, in ſome Mea- 
ſure, to contradict rhe general Opinion of his 
Clemency ; as his ſuftering always the Rigour 
of the Law to proceed, not only againſt all 


Highway-wen, but alſo ſeveral orhers, in whoſe 
Caſes the Lawyers, according to their wonted 


Cuſtom, 


Kine ChARIE S5, + 
Cuſtom, had ſometimes uſed a great deal of 
Hardſhip and Severity. 

His Underſtanding was quick and lively in 
little Things, and ſometimes would ſoar high 
enough in great ones, but unable to keep it 
up with any long Attention, or Application. 
Witty in all Sorts of Converſation ; and 
telling a Story ſo well, that, not out of Flat- 
tery, but the Pleaſure of hearing it, we 
ſeemed ignorant of what he had repeated 
to us ten Times before; as a good Comedy 
will bear the being often ſeen. Of a won- 
derful Mixture ; loſing all his Time, and 
ſetting his whole Heart upon the Fair Sex; 
yet, neither angry with Rivals, nor 1n the 
leaſt nice as to their being belov'd; and 
while he ſacrific'd all Things to his Mi- 
ſtreſſes, he would uſe to grudge and be un- 
eaſy at their loſing a little of it again at 
Play, tho' never ſo neceſſary for their Di- 
verſion ; nor would he venture five Pounds 
at Tennis to thoſe Servents, who might ob- 
tain as many Thouſands, either betcre he 
came thither, or as ſoon as he leſt off. 

Fur r of Diſſimulation, and very adroit 
at it; yet no Man eaſier to be impoſed on; 
for his great Dexterity was in couſening 
_ Timfelf, by gaining a little one way, while 
he loſt ten times as much another; and by 
careſſing thoſe Perſons molt, who had de- 
luded him the oſteneſt; and yet the quick- 
eſt in the World at ſpying ſuch a Ridicule 
1n another, 4 | EasY 


— 


8 A ſhort Character of 


E As x and good-natur'd to all People in 
Trifles, but in great Affairs ſevere and inflex- 


ible; in one Week's Abſence quite forgetting W 

[ thoſe Servants, to whoſe Faces he could hard- ne 

| ly deny any Thing. In the Midſt of all his fr 

j Remiſſneſs, fo induſtrious and indetatigable BE 

[ upon ſome particular Occaſions, that no Man li 

| would either toil longer, or be able to menage N 

y it better. . | 

, H E was ſo liberal, as to ruin his Afſairs by 00 

| it; for Want in a King of England, turns I 
Things juſt upfide down, and expoſes a Prince 

to his People's Mercy. It did yet worſe in CO 

him ; for it forc'd him alſo to depend on his 4 

Great Neighbour in Fance, who play' d the he 

: Broker with him ſufficiently in allthoſe Times Pc 

{ | of Extremity, Yet this Profuſeneſs of his, Li 

N did not ſo much proceed from his Overvaluing he 

I thoſe he favour'd, as from his Underva- D 

q luing any Sums of Money which he did not ri 

= ſee; tho' he found his Error in this, but, T | ad 

{ confeſs, a little of the lateſt. d V 

H E had ſo natural an Averſion to all For- T 

1 mality, that with as much Wit as moſt Men CC 

1 ever had, and as Majeſtick a Mien, yet he 1 

f could not, on Premeditation, act the Part | Je 

of a King for a Moment, either in Parlia- | * 

ment, or in Council; either in Words, or th 

j Geſture ; which carry*'d-him into the other 10 

| Extream, (more inconvenient of the two for 1 

1 a Prince) of letting all DiſtinQion and Cere- Ol 

1 mony fall to the Ground, as uſeleſs and foppiſh. 10 

15 5 | i O 
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His Temper, both of Body and Mind, 
was admirable; which made him an eaſy ge- 
nerous Lover, a civil obliging Husband, 4 
friendly Brother, an indulgent Father, and a 
good - natur'd Maſter. If he had been as ſo- 
licitous about improving the Faculties of his 
Mind, as he was in the Management of his 
bodily Health ; tho? alas! This prov'd unable 
to make his Life long, that had not fail'd to 
make it Famous. : 

H E was an illuſtrious Exception to all the 
common Rules of Phyſiognomy; for, with 
a moſt Saturnine, harih ſort of Countenance, 
he was both of a merry and a merciful Diſ- 
poſition ; and in the lait Thirty Years of his 
Life, as fortunate as thoſe of his Father 
had been diſmal and tumultuous. If his 
Death had ſome Appearance of being Un- 
timely, it may be partly imputed to his ex- 
tream healthy Conſtitution, which made the 
World as much ſurpriz'd at his Dying before 
Threeſcore, as it nothing but an ill Accident 
could have killed him. | 
Il would not fay any Thing on ſo fad a Sub- 

ject, if I did not think that Silence it ſelf 
would in ſuch a Caſe ſignify too much; and 
therefore, as an Impeial Writer, I am oblig'd 
to obſerve, that the molt knowing, and the 
moſt deſerving of all his Phyſicians, did not 
only believe him Poyfon'd, but thought himſelf 
ſo too, not long after, for having declar'd his 


Opinion a little too boldly, 
C2: Bu 


1o A fhort Character, &c. 


Bu r here I muſt needs take Notice of an 
unuſual Piece of Juſtice, which yet all the 
World has almoſt unanimouſly agreed in; I 
mean, in not ſuſpect ing his Succeſſor of the leaſt 
Connivance at fo horrid a Villany ; and per- 
haps there is hardly a more remarkable In- 
ſtance of that invincible Power of Truth 
and Innocence : For it is next to a Miracle, 


that ſo Unfortunate a Prince, in the midſt of 


all thoſe Advantages he lies under, ſhould be 
yet clear'd of this, even by his greateſt Ene- 
mies, notwithſtanding all thoſe Circumſtan- 
ces that uſed to give a Suſpicion, and that ex- 
tream Malice, which has of late attended 
him! in all his other Actions. 


b GP \ 8 . 7 
2 Dh »} 
l Fn, - 


2 


© Fj 


U 


1 „%% ARA 2.7. 3 8 1 


U 


T H E 
CONFERENCE, Oc. 


Faithfully taken by his Secretary. 


A it pleaſe your Grace, 
I come from his Majeſty, 
who ſent me on Purpoſe 
to waiĩt on you. 
Dube. IAM exceed- 
ingly beholding to his 
Majeſty for all his Favours. I thought I had 
long ago been out of his Rememb'rance. Pray, 
Sir, take a Chair. And what may your Er- 
rand be ? 

Prieſt. His Majeſty being inform'd of your 
Grace'sIlIneſs, and as it becomes a Prince who 
has a true Regard for his Subjects; compaſſi- 
onating the dangerous Circumſtances you are 
in at preſent, commanded me to uſe my belt 
Endeavours to reclaim your Grace * 8 

| erectica 


Prieſt. 
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12 The CONFERENCE, Gc. 


heretical Communion, 'tis now your Unhappi- 
nels to embrace, and reconcile you to the Ca- 
tholick Church, out of which there is no Sal- 
vation. „ | 

Dake, J perceive, Sir, you're a Prieſt ; Sam. 
bring up a Bottle of Wine, and clean Glaſ- 
{es — Do you ſmoke, Sir ? | 


Prieſt. AN't pleaſe your Grace, I did not 


come to drink, but - 

Dake. WEL I, well, a Glaſs now and then 
won't ſpoil Converſation. But do you fay, 
Sir, there's no Salvation to be had out of 
the Pale of the Catholick Church ? 

Prieſt. *T 1s not my private Opinion, all 
the great Doctors of our Church maintain it. 

Dake. A ND by this Catholick Church, 
you mean the Church of Rome, don't you? 

Prieſt. J do. | 

Dake. WII v, then Father, I am afraid 
you'll find it a hard Matter to bring me to have 
a good Opinion of her. (Euter Boy with the 
Bottle and Glaſſes) Set them down before us, 
and get you gone. Come, Father, here 1s to 
his Majeſty's good Health, 

Prieſt. I humbly thank your Grace, but you 
have fill'd me too unmercifully, I can never — 
Date. NE EK take off ſuch a Trifle, you 
are no Prieſt then. Come, I'll engage it never 


indiſpoſes you. What would tlie King ſay to 


you, ſhould he know you refuſed his Health. 
Prieſt. WEL IL then, I ſubmit: His Majeſty's 

(Drizks off” his Glaſs ) Health, and your Grace's 

Commands mult never be diſputed. Dake. 


4 
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Dube. Bu T all this while, Father, you 
take no (Playing with the Cork) Notice of my 
fine Gelding here. Do but obſerve his exqui- 
ſite Shape : What a fine turn'd Negk is there? 
His Eyes, how lively and full? His: Pace, how 
Majeſtick and Noble? III lay a hundred Gui- 
neas, there's nothing in Newmarket can com- 
pare with him. | 

Prieſt. A x't pleaſe your Grace, I ſee no 
Horſe. | 

Duke. WA x, don't you ſee me play with 
his Mane, ſtroke him under the Belly, clap 
his Buttocks, and manage him as I pleaſe ? 

Prieſt. ET H ER your Grace is merrily diſ- 
poſed, or elſe your Illneſs has had a very un- 
lucky Effect upon your Grace's Imagination. 
Upon my Sincerity I ſee nothing bur a Cork 
in your Hand. 

Dube. Ho w, my Horſe dwindled into a 
fooliſh Piece of Cork ? Come, Father, this 1s 

very unkindly done of you, to turn the fineſt 

_ Gelding in Europe, whoſe Sire was a true Arab, 
and had a better Genealogy to ſhow, than the 
beſt Gentleman in Wales, or Scotland, can pre- 
tend to : Nay, whoſe illuſtrious Anceſtors have 
had the Honour to carry ſeveral Sultans of Ba- 
byloa, Caliphs of Egypr, Grand Seigniors of 
Conſtantinople, and Xeriffs of Morocco upon their 
Backs; to turn, I ſay, a Creature ſo well de- 
ſcended into an inſignificant idle Cork 
It ſurprizes me, it puts me into Confuſion, I 
can't tell what to ſay, or do; therefore at my 
Requeſt once more obſerve him more careful- 
ly, and tell me your Opinion. . Prieſt, 


às plain as a Pike Staff, that 'tis nothing but 
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Prieſt. No r to flatter then this melancho- 
ly Humour 1n your Grace, which inay but 
ſerve to confirm and rivet it the more in you, 
I muſt roundly and fairly tell your Grace, that 
*tis a Cork, and nothing but a Cork. 

Dake. *T 1 s hard, that a Perſon of my 
Quality's Word won't be taken in ſuch a Mat- 


ter, where I have not the leaſt Proſpect of 


getting a Farthing by impoſing upon you. 
But, Father, how do you make good your 
Aſſertion? I fay ſtill *tis a Horſe, you tell me 
tis a Cork; how ſhall this Difference be made 
vp between us ? 

Prieſt. VER „ eaſily ; for inſtance, I firſt 
examine (taking the Cork from the Dake) it by 
my Smell, and that tells me tis Cork. I next 
conſult my Sight, and that affirms the fame : 


Then I judge it by my Taſte, and {till "tis 


Cork. In ſhort, my Touch aſſures me*tis Cork; 
and my Ears that have heard the Deſcription 
of this Bark a hundred times, concur in the 
ſame Story. *Tis impoſſible that all my Sen- 


{es ſhould be banter'd and cheated in an Affair 


of this Nature, and they are the proper Judges 
to appeal to upon ſuch Occafions. 


Dake. Nav, ſince you are ſo poſitive, Fa- 


ther, I won't conteſt the Matter with you, but 
e'en let it be a Cork. The Fumes ariſing from 
my Illneſs, (which I thank you for not flat- 


tering) I perceive had ſomewhat diforder'd 


me: But now they are blown over, and I ſee 


4 
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a Cork — So now, Father, if you pleaſe, to 


the Buſineſs in Hand. 
Prieſt, 1 preſume your Grace believes the 


Trinity. 
Dube. HA R K you, Father, before you pro- 


ceed a Step farther; thou'rt plaguily miſtaken, 


if thou think'ſt to make the Trinity a ſtepping 
Stone to Tranſubſtantiation. I thought you 
came to reconcile me to thoſe Points, about 
which the two Churches differ, and not to 
ſpend your Breath to no Purpoſe upon a Sub- 


ject wherein we are agreed. 


Prieſt B E it ſo then; and ſince your Grace 
has mention'd Tranſubſtantiation, we'lbenter 
into the Merits of that Controverſy. I need 


not remind your Grace, that no Article of our 


Holy Religion is fo expreſly laid down in Scrip- 
ture as that; for what can be plainer than 
Hoc eſt Corpus meums? 

Dube. Bou T under Favour, Father, 'tis not 
ſo plain as you imagine. Tis certain the 
Primitive Chriſtians believed nothing of the 
Matter, nor ever dreamt ot a Corporal Pre- 
ſeace; For what Tragical Work would La- 
cian, Porphyry, Celſus, and the other learned 
Adverſaries of Chriſtianity have made with 


Chriſtian Apologiſts, who uſed to charge the 


Pagans with the Barbarity of their Human 


Sacrifices, expoſe the foible of their Deities, and 


droll upon old Saturn, tor devouring his own 
Children, had Tranſubſtantiation been the 
avowed Belief of thoſe primitive Times? 

| D - How 


16 The CONFERENCE, Oc. 
How would they have inſulted the Chriſtians, 


and turn'd off the Edge of this Recrimination - 
from themſelves, cou'd they have taxed the . 
Chriſtians with that moſt monſt'rous, moſt 
abſurd, and moſt barbarous Principle of eat- - 
ing the very God that made and redeem'd them? : 
Perieſt. HowEvexR, this Article, as ab- 15 
ſurd and monſt'rous as your Grace repreſents g 
it, has the Countenance of Fathers and Oecu— 85 
menial Councils, and has been aſſerted by all 2 
the celebrated Doctors of the Greek and Latin 
Church, not to mention a conſtant Series of | I 
Miracles that have ſupported it ever ſince the 1 
Inſtitution of our Religion. =" 
Dake. As for your Fathers and Councils, 1 
I value them not a Farthing. They were i 
Men as well as we, and conſequently as lia- Y 
ble to Miſtakes. Beſides, I muſt tell you pla in- 8 
ly, 'tis not fair to mention them out of a Libra- 85 
ry, where you may immediately be ſatisfidd 
whether the Quotation 1s honeſt, or to any 2 
other but ſuch who have carefully read them 4 
over in the Originals; whereas, *tis common F 
with you Prieſts to make a great pother about la 
them to Tradeſmen and Sea-men. ?Tis plain, ou 
the Fathers and Councils were never intended 
co be the Regulators of our Faith; for three A 
Parts 1a four of Mankind, have neither Capa- 8 
City, nor Leiſure to read them; and of thoſe 5 
few that do, fewer underſtand them; and even « 
thoſe that pretend to underſtand them are at i 
endleſs Wars, whether they are genuine or no, | p 
” and 
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The CONFERENCE, Oc. 17 


and make no Scruple to reject them when they 
don't ſerve their Turn. 
Prieſt. T © let your Grace fce I am a fair 
Adverſary, I will at preſent lay aſide both 
Fathers and Councils, and appeal even to your 
own Tranſlation of the Bible, where at tlie 
Inſtitution of this Myſterious Sacrament, our 
Saviour expreſsly tells his Diſciples, This is my 
Boay. 1 
Dake. S o he tells them in the ſame Boolc, 
I am the Door, and I am the Vine ;, and yet I 
never heard, that any ſet of Men, or any par- 


ticular Man, was ever ſo frantick as to-main- 


tain that he was either a Door, or a Vine, tho? 
they have as plain a Text to countenance it as 
you have for Tranſubſtantiation. All theſe 
are figurative Expreſſions, ſuch as daily occur 
in common Converſation, and none but Fools, 
out of Ignorance, or Knaves, out of Intereſt, 
interpret them in the literal Senſe. But to 
diſmiſs this Digreſſion, prithee tell me, honeſt 


Father, whether, at the Celebration of the 


laſt Supper, our Saviour gave himſelf to be 
verily and really eaton by his Diſciples. 

Prieſt. No doubt on't, for what fays St. 
Auſtin upon this Occaſion? Chrijius portaver 
Seipſum manibus ſuis. ; 

Dube. Te that Father was ſuch a Coxcomb 
as to expreſs himſelf fo fooliſhly, what's that 
to me ? Well then, it our Saviour was 
really eaten by his Diſciples at that Supper, it 
follows of Courſe, that he was really dead, 

13 and 
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and that he ſuffer d Death, and was made an 
Oblation for the Sins of Mankind before he 
offer'd himſelf a Victim to the Juſtice of his 
Father upon the Croſs, which I ſuppoſe you 
will hardly maintain. 

Prieſt. MA x it pleaſe your Grace, theſe 
are Myſteries, imparted to us by Divine Re- 
velation, which we are, with the utmoſt Sub- 
miſſion, to believe, tho' they ſhock our Rea- 
ſon and Senſes never ſo much. 


Dake. I ſee, Father, I muſt refreſh your 


Memory with this Piece of Cork, which I 
politively affirm once more to be a Horſe : 
Jult now you would be governed by the 
Senſes in thoſe Matters, that properly belong 
to their Tribunal, but now you diſown the 
Juriſdiction of the Court, which is not ho- 
neſtly done. 

Prieſ Bu T in Matters of Faith — 

Dube. AN D what of all that? No Man 
ſhall ever perſwade me to believe againſt the 
plain Conviction of my Senſes — Here's a 
conſecrated Wafer, you tell me 'tis God Al- 
mighty; I ſay *tis a Piece of Bread, and no- 
thing elſe. If I examine it by my Taſte, tis 
Bread ; if by my Smell, Sight and Touch, 'tis 
Bread, ſtill. Now, why, for the Sake of a 
dubious Phraſe, which 1s agreeable to Senſe 
and Reaſon, when underſtood Metaphorical- 


ly, but involves a Million of Contradictions 


and Abſurdities, when taken literally, ſhould 
I ſet up a molt monſt'rous and impious Do- 
| __ cringe, 
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Ctrine, in downright Oppoſition to common 

Senſe and Reaſon, to the End of our Saviour's 
Suffering upon the Croſs, which was to be per- 
formed but once, and not daily, as you aſſert 
in ten thouſand different Places, and laſtly to 
the Majeſty of the Divine Eſſence. 

Prieſt. M v Lord Duke, you muſt hum- 
ble your Reaſon to reconcile your ſelf to 
this Holy Myſtery, which even the Angels 
themſelves don't comprehend. 

Dake. Ov x Saviour, when he firſt inſti- 
tuted his Religion, wrought ſeveral Mira- 
cles before the People, by which he appeaPd 
to their Senſes ; ſo *tis plain, he thought em 
the proper Judges of Miracles. When you 
have a Mahometan, or Pagan, to convert, you 
tell him of theſe ſame Miracles, and that they 
cou'd proceed from nothing but a Divine Po.] 
er; and ſo you get him into your Church, but 
as ſoon as you have got him there, you preach . 
up quite contrary Doctrines. Thus you ſub- 
tilly appeal to his Senſes to wheedle him into 
St. Peter's Net; but when you have him ſafe 
there, he muſt truſt to them no longer : Nay, 
he muſt lay them aſide as Enemies to the Ca- 
tholick Truth. 

Prieſt. As Abſurd as your Grace looks upon 
this Doctrine to be, tis believed by the Majo- 
rity of the Chriſtian World. 

Dake. THAT's worſe and worſe ſtill: In 
all Ages and Nations of the World, Error 


ever drew more Proſelytes after it than the 
Truth — 
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Truth But not to combat ſo inhuman, 
as well as nonſenſical a Tenet any longer, I'll 
tell you a ſhort Story. When I was ſent Am- 
baſſador from the late King to Paris, in the 
Year 1670, I took over with me a young 
Black-a-moor Boy, who could juſt make a 
Shift to be underſtood in Ezpliſh ; and this 
Boy one Holyday Morning, went along with 


ſome of my Gentlemen to ſee the Curioſities of 


ſo remarkable a City, and all of them at laſt 


went into Notredame Church, as the Prieſt was 


celebrating Maſs. At the High-Maſs the Lad 
was perfectly ſurpriz'd at their rich Habits, 


and fine Muſick ; and when the Prieſt came 


to the Elevation, he ask*d one of my Gentle- 
men, what that white Thing was, which the 
Man in the Party-colour'd Coat held up in his 
Fingers ? Why, (replies he) theſe People be- 
lieve it to be God-Almighty. Not long after, 
at a {ide Alter, he ſaw a Prieſt giving the Wa- 
ter to a Parcel of People upon their Knees, 
and putting it into their Mouths. Whar, 


(cries he to the Gentleman) do they eat their 


God after they have ſo ſolemnly worſhipp'd 
him? Yes, anſwers he, this is their Belief. 
The Boy was ſo ſtrangely confounded at what 
he had obſerved, that he ſpoke not a Sy llable 


when he came Home; but was moping and 


muſing by himſelf. I could not but take No- 
tice of this Alteration in him at Dinner: So 
Jom, (ſays Ito him) what's the Matter with 
thee ? If thou'rt Ill, go down to the Houſe- 

| keeper : 
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keeper : No, cries he, Iam not fick, but I 
have ſeen a very odd Sight this Morning, 
which I can't help thinking on. I ſaw a Man 
in fine Cloaths ſhow the People God, and they 
fell upon their Knees, and beat their Breaſt ; 
and afterwards I ſaw this Man put God into 
their Mouths, and they ſwallowed him. Well, 
ſays IJ, and where's the Harm of that, Jom? 


I don't know, ſays the Boy, why they ſhould 


eat God, ſince he does us no Harm; but if 
they have the ſame Power over the Devil, I 
wiſh we had a Hundred, or Two of theſe fine 
Men in our Country to eat the Devil for us; 
for we cannot reſt for him a Nights ; he pinch- 
es us in the Arms, ſowrs our Palm Wine, 
ſpoils our Victuals, and is ſo plaguy Miſchie- 
vous, he and his young Cubs, that we ſhould 
be glad to get rid of him at any Rate. And 
this Reflection a poor ignorant Lad, juſt come 
from Guinca, made of himſelf. 

Prieſt. LAM ſorry to ſee your Grace in a 
Diſpoſition ſo unfit to receive thoſe ſublime 
Truths, but pray let me ask you one ſober 
Queſtion. Is it not ſafer, as well as more diſ- 
creet, to fly into the Arms of a Church that 
is Infallible, than be guided by a wand'ring 
Meteor, by an Ignis Fatuns, for I never heard 
the Gentlemen of your Communion pretend 
to be exempt from Error ? 

Dake. T 4 a T ſhows their Modelty ; and 
I promiſe you, Father, to reply to you more 
particularly to this Point, when your Doctors 

| ; Have 
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have agreed where to lodge their Infalli- 
bility. In the mean time, *tis not worth your 
while to talk of it, for I ſhall lead you ſuch 
a Wild-Gooſe Chaſe from General Councils to 
the Conclave, and from thence to the Cathe- 
dra, and ſo back again, in an everlaſting Cir- 
cle, that you'll ſoon be weary of the Labyrinth. 


Prieſt. WELL then, your Grace cannot but 


own, that we are the only Church that are 
poſſeſs'd of the Sacred Treaſure of Miracles, 
and theſe are ſuch evident Demonſtrations of — 
Dake. WEIL I, Father, ſince we have fallen 
again, I don't know how, upon the Chapter 
of Miracles, I will take Care to entertain you 
with one that happened but lait Winter in 
Northumberland, and comes confirmed from fo 
many Hands, both Catholick and Proteſtant, 
that he muſt be a rank Infidel indeed, who 
dares diſpute the Credibility of it. But as I 
have one of the molt Treacherous Memories 
in the World, I won't pretend to relate it to 
you my ſelf, but one of my Servants ſhall do 
it— Here; (To one of his Gentlemen coming 
into the Room) go bid Long John come to me 
immediately. | 
Prieſt. You x Grace may fave your ſelf 
that Trouble, if you pleaſe, for I am as well 
ſatisfied as if I had heard it. 
Dake, N x, you're no Prieſt for my Money 
if you retuſe to hear a Miracle, and what is 
more, a Catholick Miracle. (Long John en- 
ters.) Come John, you mult oblige this worthy 
Gentleman 
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Gentleman here, who is come upon no leſs 
Errand than the Salvation of your Maſter's 
Soul, with the Relation of that famous Mi- 
racle, that happened laſt Winter in Vorthum— 
berland. | | 
Juohn. You & Grace had always a Right to 
command me. Why then, Sir, you are to 
underſtand, that within Two Miles of my 
Lord Widdrington's Houſe, in the above- men- 
tioned Country, there was a {mall Village, (I 
am ſorry J have forgot its Name, but I hope 
I ſhall recover it anon) which wholly belongs 
to his Lordſ{kip ; by the ſame Token moſt of 
the Inhabitants, in Complaiſance, I ſuppoſe, 
to the Landlord, are Roman Catholicks. 
Dake. VER x well, proceed. 
ohn. AN antient Woman of this Village 
was accidentally fitting at her Door, about 
Three in the Afternoon, when my Lord's 
Prieſt happened to bruſh by her. She imme- 
diately ran after him, and told him, Dear Fa- 
ther, you muſt never think of going to his 
Lordſhip's to Night, the Ways are ſlippery and 
full of Sloughs, the Days are ſhort, and you'll 
certainly be benighted before you can have 
ot halt the Way thither; I tremble to think 
what would become of you, ſhould you loſe 
the Road, or fall into a Ditch ; therefore let 
me perſwade you to accept of a ſorry Supper 
and Lodging at my Houſe; I am ſure my 
Lord will not be offended with you, and to 


Morrow you'll have the whole Day before you. 
E Dube. 
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Duke. AND what Reply abs the Prieſt to 
this ? 

John. AFTER a little humming and hawing 
upon the Matter, he conſidered it would be his 
wiſeſt Way to take up his Quarters that Night at 
the old Woman's, ſo he followed her to her Houſe ; 
ſhe led him into a pretty ſnug warm Parlour, made 
him a Fire Noſe high ; then going into the Yard, 
flew a Barn-door Fowl with her own Hands, clapt 
it on the Spit, and when *twas ready, neatly diſn'd 
up with Egg. Sawce; and who ſo chearful as ſhe 


and the Prieſt over their Supper. 


Duke. 'T was well done. 
John. RESOLVIN G to give ſo worthy a Gueſt 
the beſt Entertainment her Houſe afforded, after 


Supper the preſented him with a Diſh of Nuts of 
Her own gathering, and then thwacked his Guts 


with Apples and Ale, and was very liberal of her 
Nutmeg and Sugar. Thus they paſsd away the 
Hours merrily : At laſt Bed-time approach'd, our 
good old Landlady ſhewed the Pather the Cham- 
ber he was to lie in, wiſhed him a happy Night, 
and departed ; but being a curious Woman, as moſt 
of the Sex are poſſeſſed with the Spirit of Curioſi- 
ty, ſhe peep'd thro' the Key- hole, to ſee how the 
Prieſt managed Matters by himſelf. 

Prieſt HoxxsT Friend, you may drop your Mi- 
racle here, if you pleaſe, I'll hear no more on't. 

Duke. FATHER, your Zeal has got the Heels of 
your Diſcretion. Upon my Word, here*s no Trap 
Jaid for a bawdy Jeſt, nothing, in ſhort, but what 
her Majeſty and Maids of Honour may hear. 

John. To her infinite Surprize and Admirati- 
on, ſhe faw him jump ſtark naked as ever he was 


born, not into the Sheets, tho” they ſmelt moſt de- 


liciouſly of Lavender and Rofes, but into the 


Blan- 
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| Blankets. Down Stairs ſhe hurries, full of Grief 


and Confuſion, which would not let her wink all 
Night; and Lord, cries ſhe, what a wicked Age is this 


we live in! How cold and uncharitable, when a Perſon 


of ſuch Merit and Learning, who has reſided too ſo long 
in the Family, has not a Shirt to put on his Back ? 1 could 
never have thought my Lord ſo niggardly. Theſe afflict- 
ing Thoughts, wholly occaſioned by her Zeal for 
Religion, and the Profeſſors of it, made that Im- 
preſſion upon her, that ſhe did not enjoy a Mi- 
nute's Repoſe that Night. Early Ro up the 
next Morning, and meaſured out Six Ells of the 
fineſt flaxen Linnen ſhe had, which was of her own 
ſpinning. Preſently down comes the Father into 
her Parlour, ſhe enquires of him how he paſt the 
Night, and was raviſhed with joy to hear he had 
ſlept ſo well. After this, comes in a thund'ring 
Toaſt, with a full Tankard of humming Stale Beer. 
The Prieſt and ſhe ſoon ended it between them, 
and now ſhe had Courage enough to tell him what 
ſhe had obſerved the Night before. Father, ſays 
ſhe, I beg your Pardon, for being fo impudent as 
to peep thro' your Key-hole laſt Night ; and tru- 
ly 1 was grieved to the Heart, to ſee that a Gen- 
tleman of your Education and great Parts ſhould 
be without a Shirt. Come, never bluſh for the 
Matter, I know it is ſo ; but here are Six Ells of 
my beſt Linnen, which will make you Two very 
good Shirts, and | humbly deſire you to accept of 
them. - 

Duke. Wu x, Father, here is the Quinteſſence 
of true Chriſtianity for you. 

John. WEIL 1, Daughter, replies he, J accept of 
your Preſent in good Part (for Prieſts and Law- 
yers are ſeldom guilty of refunding) not that I ſhall 
have any Occaſion for making Uſe of it my ſelf, 
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for you muſt underſtand, I nels to an Order, 
which obliges us to wear Woollen next our Skin, 
but it may ſerve to make Towels for the Altar, 

aid the like, and therefore I will take it with me. 

Then ordering the good Woman to kneel, he gave 
her his Benediction, and prayed, that whatever ſhe 
began to do after he was gone, ſhe might continue 
doing till Sun-ſetting. Our Landlady little ima- 
gining, that a Miracle was entailed upon the 
Father's Bleſſing, very innocently fell to meaſure 
the ſmall Remainder of Linnen ſhe had left, when 
to her great Aſtoniſiment, and that of her Fami- 


ly, the continued in this Poſture *till the Sun was 


ſet, and got ſuch a prodigious Quantity of Linnen 
by this Means, that next Week ſhe was able to 
buy out her Leaſe, and is now the topping Dame 
of the Pariſh. 

Duke. Wu a T think you now, Father, of Long 
John's Story? 

John. THIS Miracle in a Moment ran thro” the 
Four Northern Counties, every Village and Hamlet 
rung of it; nay, it croſs'd the Tweed, and filPd the 


Fars of the unbelieving Scots. The Prieſt, where- 


ever he came, was worſhipped and reſpected like a 
little Divinity, and the Woman was magnified by 
all as a true Pattern. of primitive Zeal, Piety and 
Charity, ſince Heaven had been at the Pains to re- 
ward her in ſo extraordinary a Manner. 

Prieſt. Ho NES Friend, let me deſire you to 
be as conciſe as you can, for, in plain Truth, I am 
weary of your Story already, 

John. Ar the lower End of this Village, (where 
the above-mentioned miraculous Scene happened) 
lived another old Woman, a Catholick hkewiſe 
by Perſwaſion, who hoping to gain as much by her 
Godlineſs as her ä had done W — 

ooke 
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Jooked out as ſharply for the Father, as a Yorkſhire 
Attorney does for a Purſe-proud litigious Client. 
At laſt, to her mighty Satisfattien, ſhe ſees him 
go by her Door; immediately ſhe trots after him, 
tells him of the Depth of the Ways, and the 
great Danger he run of being loſt, deſires him to 
conſult his own Safety, and not expoſe himſelf to 
thoſe Caſualties which he might ſo reaſonably ex- 
pect from the Badneſs of the Ways, and the Dark- 
neſs of the Night. With thele plauſible Inſinu- 
ations ſhe wheedles the Prieſt into her Houſe, and 
to ſecure him entirely to her Intereſt, treats him 
with a Shoulder of Mutton, and a Couple of Ca- 
Pons for Supper. 

Dake. S H E took the right Courſe to gain her 
Point, I muſt needs own ; for ever while you live, 
Father, tickle a Prieft and a Woman by the Belly, 
if you intend to make them yours. t 

John. W H EN the Table-cioth was taken away, 
our cunning Hypocrite, who was reſolved to out- 
do her Neighbour's Entertainment in her Proviſi- 
ons, accordingly brings. in a double Bottle of Me- 
theglin, fills a Bumper, and begins Proſperity to 
the Catholick Religion. She tells the Father, 
that a judicious Perſon lately told her, that a Car- 
dinal was coming from Rome, who was to make his 
publick Appearance in Cheapſide, in Cloth of beat- 
en Silver and Gold, 'marry was he, and that he was 
to convert the whole Nation, and then, Father, 
( ſays ſhe ) we ſhall fee happy Times. The honeſt 
Prieſt was fo taken up with his Pot and Pipe, that 
he neither oppoſed, nor ſeemed to approve her Diſ- 
courſe. In this Manner they drank and pratled, 
*till the Liquor found ſuch a Way into their Peri- 
craniums, they could hardly ſee one another. The 
Prieſt, unable to hold up his Head any 1 

ſired 
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ſired to be conducted to the Room where he was to 
lie that Night; the old Woman, with much ado, 
gets him up Stairs, leads him to his Bed, wiſhes 
him a thouſand Good- Nights, and fo leaves him, 
with a truſty Jug of Ale by his Bed-ſide, that if he 
awaked in the Night, he might have ſomething to 
refreſh his Conſcience and Thirſt at once. 

- Dake. WEIL I faid, John, 

John. B r that Time the prieſt had rigged him- 
ſelf, and was come down into the Parlour, our an- 
tient Matron had toſſed up a nice Breakfaſt, out of 
the Remainder of the Capons, which being highly 
ſeaſoned, proved a very effectual Shoeing-horn for 
t'other Bumper. And now, with Tears in her Eyes, 
the began the ſame Story as her Neighbour had 
done, lamenting the horrid Ingratitude of the 
Times, that ſo learned and devout a Man as he 
ſhould want a Shirt ; to prevent which, for the Fu- 


Cure, as far as it lay within her ſmall Capacity, ſhe 


mide bold to make him a ſmall Preſent of a Dozen 


Ells of her beſt Linnen Cloth. 


--Prieft. Yo u I never have done, I'm afraid. 
John. Tre Prieſt not being Conjurer enough 


to dive into the Bottom of her Heart, to know 


whether ſhe was guided by any mercenary By-ends, 
or whether her Intenſions were real, heartily 


thanked her for the noble Preſent ſhe had made 


him; and folding it up under his great Coat, bid 
her kneel down, and laying his Sacerdotal Fiſt up- 
on her Head, he gave her his Bleſſing, and prayed, 
that whatever this good Woman began to do after 
he was gone, ſhe might continue doing 'till Sun- 
letting. 

- Dake. AND what fell out upon this ? 

John. THE Father was no ſooner got over the 


N eſhold, but our Matron, who had laid all her 


Tackle 
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Tackle in readineſs, was going to meaſure the Re- 


mainder of her Linnen ; but then conſidering, up- 


on ſecond Thoughts, what a large Morning's- 
Draught ſhe had taken with the Prieſt, and being 
a Wiſe Prudent Woman into the Bargain, ſhe 
thought it would be convenient to make a little 
Water before ſhe fell to Work. She did ſo, and 
continued in mingent Circumſtances, from the 
Morning 'til! Night, evacuating fo plentiful a 
Stream, that ſhe in a Manner occaſioned a ſecond 
Deluge. In ſhort, all the low Lands in Northum- 
berland ſuffered by it; Twenty Four Mills upon 
ſtrict Examination were found to be overwhelmed 
by this ſudden Inundation, beſides Cottages, and 
Hay-ricks numberleſs. This old Woman conſci- 
ous of her own Deceit and Hypocriſy, has not da- 
red to ſhew her Head among her Neighbours ſince 
this fatal Accident. All true Catholicks rejoice 
at the juſt Diſpenſation of Heaven's Favours, and 
ſo my Story concludes. 

Dake. Comet, John, there's ſomething to make 
you amends for the Pains you have taken. (John 
bows, and quits the Room) Well, Father, what's your 
Opinion now of this Miracle. . 

Prieſt. Our of Reſpect to your Grace, I was 


content to fit out the whole Story, tho? I gueſs'd at 


firſt where-abouts it would end. But ſince your 
Grace is pleaſed to demand my Opinion, all I can 
fay to the Matter is, That it was contrived on Pur- 
poſe to make us poor ſuffering Catholicks ridicu- 
lous to the People. 
Duke, AL as ! Poor Sufferers; in Troth I pity. . 
you. However, Father, 1 dare lay a ſmall Wager 
with you, that where your Church has ſuffered 
once, {he has made the Reformed ſuffer a hundred 
Times, I weed not deſcend to Particulars, every 
Country 


—— 
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Country in Europe being able to bear Teſtimony to 


this Truth. | | 
Prieſt. I Find then, I can expect to make no 


Proſelyte of your Grace. 

Duke. B EH aſſured, that neither you, nor any 
of your Cloth will ever gain that Point upon me— 
I tell thee, Father, frankly and freely, that were 
there no Idolatry, nor Superſtition, nor Cheating 
practiſed by thy Church, as I am ſure there is, 
I would have nothing to do with her, while ſhe 
damns all that are not within her own Pale, which 
is almoſt three Parts in four of the Globe. A 
Church without Charity, the diſtinguiſhing Chara- 
cter of our Religion, for all ſhe glitters with Jew- 
els and Gold, is no Church for me, I promiſe you, 

Prieſt. T n O' I have been unſucceſsful in my 
well-meant Endeavours, yet I ſhall always continue 
to pray for your Grace's Converſion. | 

Duke. As for that, do as you pleaſe, it ſigni- 
fies nothing, but fail not to commend me to their 
Majeſties, and tell em, that tho' I cannot be of 
their Perſwaſion, yet they have not a more dutiful 
Subject in their Dominions than I am. | 

AFTER a few Compliments his Grace and he 


parted 


